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foh ShcpherdeiTe, 
(Afaireonearcyou:) well you fit our age* 
With flowres of Winter. 

Perd. Sir, the ycarc growing ancient, 
Not yet on fummers death, uor on the birth 
Of trembling winter,^ 
Are our Carnations, and ftrcak'd Gilly-vors, 
(Which fome call Natures baftards) of that kind 
Our rufticke Gardens barren, andlcaicnoc 
To get flips of them. 

Pol. Wherefore (gentle Mai Jen ) 
Do you neglect them. 

Perd. For I haue heard it faid, 
There is an Art, which in their pidcnelTe fliares 
With great crcating-Naturc. 

Vol. Say there be: 
Yet Nature is made better by no meane, 
But Nature makes that Meane : fo ouer chat Art, 
(Which you fay addes to Nature ) is an Art 
That Nature makes : you fee (fweet MaidJ we marry 
A gentler Sien, to the wildeft Stockc, 
And make conceyuc a barkcor bafer Lindc 
By bud of Nobler race. This is an Art 
Which do's mend Nature ; change it rather, but 
The Art it felfe, is Nature. 
Perd. So it is, 

Pol. Then make you Garden rich in Gilly'vors, 
And do not call them baftards. 

Terd. lie not put 
TheDible in earth, to fct one flip of them : 
No more then w^rel painted, 1 would wifli 
This youth fhould fay 'twer well : and onely therefore 
Defire to breed by me. Here's flowres for you : 
Hot Lauender, Mints, Sauory> Mariorum, 
The Mary-gold, that goes to bed with'Sun, 
And with him rifes, weeping; Thefe arc flowiGS j > 
Of middle fummer,and I thinkc rhcy arc giucn 
To meii of middle age. Y'arc very welcome. 

Cam. 1 fhould leauc grafing, were I of your flocke, 
And onely hue by gazing, 

Perd. Out alas: 
You'id be fo leanc, that blafts of Ianuary (Friend, 
Would blow you through and through Now (my fairft 
I would I had fome Flowres o'th Spring, that might 
Becomeyouuirfic of cay : and yours, and yours, 
That vveare vpon your Virgin-branches yet 
Your Maidep^heads growing : O Proferpixa, 
For the Flowres now, that (frighted) thou let'ft fall 
From Dyffes Waggon : Dafradils, 
That come before the Swallow dares, and take 
The windes of March with beauty : Violets (dim, 
But fwecter then the lids of eyes, 
Or Cytbereas breath) pale Prime-rofes, 
That dye vnmaXried, erethcy can behold 
Bright Phoebus in hi$ ftrength (a Maladie 
Molt incident to Maids:) bold Oxhps, and 
The Crowne Imperial! 3 Liljhes of all kinds, 
(The Flowrc-dc - Luce being one.) O, thefc I lacke, f 
To make you Garlands of) and my fweet friend, 
To ftrew him o*re, and ore. ' 
Flo. What21ikeaCoarfc* 

Perd. No, like a banke, for Louc to lye, and play on: 
Not like aCoaffc: or if: not to be buried, 
Butquicke, and in mine artnes. Corncrake your flours, 
Me thinkes I piay as I hauc feene them do 
In Whitfon-Paftorals : Sure this Robe of mine 
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Do's change my difpofuion: 

Flo. What you do, 
Still biters what is done. When you f pcaWc 
1 Id hauc you do it euer : When you firm 
Tld hauc you buy, and fell io : fo giu c /j' 
Pray fo : and for the ord'ring your Affayre* ' 
To fing them too. When you do dance 1 L ■/> 
A waue o'th Sea, that yog might euer do' ^ 
Nothing but that : mouc ftill, fliU f Q . 
And owne no other Fun&ion. Each your d ' 
(So fingular, in each particular) ° in & 

• Crownes what you are doing, in the prefent^ j 
That all your A&cs, arc Queenes. dccds > 

Perd. O Doriclcs, 
Your praifes arc too large: but that yourvourk 



You woo'd me the falfe way. 

Flo. I thinkeyou haue 
As little skill to feare, a* I hauc purpofc 
To put you to'r. But come, our dance I pray 
Your hand (my Perdita:) fo Turtles pairc 
That neuer meane to pare. 

Perd. Ilcfwcarefor'cm. 

Po . This isthepiettieft Low-borne LafTe that 
Ran on the greene-iord : Nothing (he do's, or fen? 
but imac kes of iomething greater then her felfe 
Too Noble for this place. ' 

Cam. He tels her fomething 
That makes her blood Iooke on'c : Good foothfl lc ; 
The Qucene of Girds md Cieame. 

Clo. Come on: ftrike vp. 

Boreas Mopf* mult be your Miftris : marry GarliJ 
to mend her kiflTing with, 7 k 

UWop. Now in good time. 

. viglo. Nora word^vvord^c ft and vpon our manners 
Comc,ftrikf vp. 

Phcre a Daunce ofSkepheardsand 

Shep bear ddejfes. 

Tel. Pny good Shepheard, what faire Swaine is this, 

Which dances with your daughter ? 

Shep. They 1 :ai! him Th*icles. andboaftshimfclfe 

To hauc a worthy Feeding but i haue it 

Vpon his owne report, and I belceue it : 

He lookes like fori h s he iayes he Jones my daughter, 

1 thinke fo too ; tor neuer gaz'd the Moone 

Vpon the water, as hee'l fhnd and read* 

As 'twere my daughters eyes : and to be plainc, 

I thinke there is not h?lk a kiffe to choofe 

Who loues another beft. 

Pol. She dances fearjy. 

Shep. Softie do's any thing, though Ireportit 

That fhould be filent : If yong Doricles 

Do light vpon her, fne fhall bring him that 

Which he not dreames of* Enter Sermnt. 

Ser. O M after : ifyati did but hcarc the Pedler atthc 

doore> you w ould ncuer dance againe after a Tabor and 

Pipe : no, the Bag- pipe could not moue you : bee (inges 

feuerall Tunes, fafter then you'I tell money : hee vtters 

them as he had eaten ballads, and all mens eares grew to 

his Tunes. 

Clo. Ho could neuer come better : hee (hall come in: 
I loue a ballad but euen too well, if it be dolefull matter 
merrily let downe :ora very plcafant thing indccde,anJ 
fung lamentably. 

Str> 
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■ — ^hathfon^ or wan, or woman, of all fizes : 
S(f ' can fo fit his enftomers with Gloues: he has 
^ 0 MiIl ,n J L fon a S f or Maids, fo without bawdne 
* c P rett ftran^c) withfuch delicate burthens of Dil- 
(^ hich ! P dines ' ^lump-her 3 and thump-hcr; and where 
a °' a ch mouth'd Rafcall, woujd (as it were) meane 
fofT1 c andbreakeafowlegapinto the Matter, hee 
^tem aid toanfwere, Wbosp^oc menoharme good 
input's hinl 0 ft; (lights him, with whoop, d 9 e mcc no 

Beleeeemee, thou talkeft of an admirable con- 
C \ fellow has he anv vnbraided Wares ? 

r Hee hath Ribbons of all the colours i'thRaine- 
^'points, more then all the Lawyers in 'Bohemia, can 
f° W nidlv handle, though they come to him by th groffe: 
u Caddy (Tes, Cambrickes, Lawnes : why he lings 
r as they were Gods, or Goddcffes: you would 
• kcTsrnockc were a fhee- Angell, he fo chauntes to 
^flecuc-hand, and the workc about the fquare on't. 
\j$ Pre thee bring him in, and let him approach fin- 

^pcrd. Forewarnchim,that he vfe no fcurrilous words 

in c/^Youhaueof thefc Pedlers, that haue more in 
tothenyoufd I thinke (Sifter.) 
Perl I £> 00 & brother, or go about to thinke. 

Enter Ant otic us Jtnging. 

Ltwncas vthitc as driuen Snout y 

Cyprejfe blacks as ere was €row> 

Clones as fweet e as Damxskf B^fts* 

Mtek*s for faces, andfornofes : 

Ttugk-bracelct \ Necke lace Amber^ 

Perfume for a Ladies Chamber : 

Golden jQxotfes, and Stomachers 

Tor my Lads, togiue their deers : 

Pins-) and poaktng-ftickes offiee/e. 

What CMaids lacke from head to heele : 
(fome buy of me, comeicome buy. come buy, 
*Bh) Lfids> or el fe j our Laffes cry \ Come buy. 

Clo. If I were not in loue with CMopfa, thou fhouldft 
take no money ofme r but beiug enthrall'd as I am^i will 
alio be the bondage of certaine Ribbons and Gloues, 

Mop. I was promis'd them againft the Fcaft,but they 
come not too late now. 

Dor. He hath promis'd you more rhen that,' or there 
jelyars. 

Mop. Hcihath paid you all he promis'd you: 'May be 
he has paid you more, which will ftiame fyou to giuc him 
againe. 

Clo. Is there no manners left among maids? Will they 
wcarc their plackets,where rhey fhould bear their faces ? 
Is there not milking-timc? When you arc going to bed? 
Or kill- hole? Towhiflleof thefc fecrets, butyourouft 
bctittle-tatling beforeal!ourguefts?Tis well they are 
whifpring:clamor your tongues,and not a word more. 

Mop. I haue done ; Come you ptomu'd mc a tawdry- 
lace, and a paire of fweet G loues . 

Clo. Haue I not told thee how I was cozcnM by the 
way, a nd loft all my money* 

Mt.Knd indeed Sir, there are Cozeners abroad,ther- 
fore it behooues men to be wary. 
Clo. Feare not thou man,thou flialt lofc nothing here 
JhtU Ihopcfo fir/or I hauc about mc many parcels 


Clo] What haft heerc? Ballads ? j 

7*lop. Pray now buy fome : i loue a ballet in print, a 
life, for then we are fure they arc true. 

• Aut. Here's one, to a very dolefull tune, howaVfu- 
rers wife was brought to bed of twenty money baggs at 
a burthen, and how fhc long'd to eate Adders heads, and 
Toads carbonado'd* 

Mop. Is it true, thinke you? 

Aut. Very true, and but a moneth old. 

Dor. Bleffe mefrom marrying a VTurer. 

Aut. Here's thcMidwiues nameto'c : oneMift.7V<?- 
/Vf*r,and fiuc or fix honeft Wiucs, that were prefent. 
Why fhould I carry lyes abroad ? 

Mop- 'Pray you now buy it. 

Clo. Come-on, lay it by : and let's firft fee tnoc Bal- 
lads : Wee'l buy the other rhings anon. 

Aut. Here's another ballad of a Fifh, that appeared 
vpon the coaft,on wenfday the fourefcore of April,fortie 
thouiand fadom aboue W3tcr, & fung this ballad againft 
the hard hearcs of maids : it was thought fhc was a Wo- 
man,and was turn d into a cold fifh, for fhe wold not ex- 
change flefh with one that loud her: 1 he Ballad is very 
pictifullj and as true. 

"Dor. Is it true too, thinkeyou. 
AfitoU Fiue Iufticcs hands at it, and witnefles more 
then my packc will hold. 
Clo. Lay it by too ; another. 
A*t. This is a merry ballad, but a very pretty one. 
Mop. Let's haue foa»c merry ones. 
*Aut. Why this is a palling merry one,and goes to the 
tune of two maids wooing a man : there's fcai ic a Maidc 
weft ward but flic fings it: *tis in requeft,I can tell you. 

l\Up. We can both fing ic : if thou'lt beare a part^hou 
fhak h:are, 'tis in th;ee parti. 

Dor. We had the tunc on't,a month agoe. 
Ant. 1 can beare my part, you muft know 'tis my oc- 
cupation : Haue at it with you; 

Song Get yon hence K for I muff go* 

A U t. Where it fits not yon to know. 

Dor. whether} 

Mop O whether} 

Dor. Whether} 

Mop. Jt kcomis thy oath full well,) 

Thou to me thy fecret s teU. 
Dor: LMe too : Le^jmego t bet her : 
Mop Orthougoefi to th Grange, or 7ttiU y 
Dor: If to either thou dofi ill, 
Aut: A either. 
Dor: What neither} 
A ut: Neither : 

Dor: Thou haft fworne my Loue to be, 
Mop Thou hafl fworne tt more to mee. 
Then whether goe^} Say whether ? 
Clo.Wccl haue this fong out anon by our fclues: My 
Fathcr,and the Gcnt.arc in fad talke,& wee'll not trouble 
them : Come bring away thy pack after me^Venches lie 
buy foryou both:Pedlcr let's haue the firft choiccjfolow 
mc girles. Aut: And you (hall pay well for 'cm. 
Song, Wtllyou buy any Tape, or lace for your Crpe > 
My dainty Ducke, my deere-a? 
Any Silks * any Thred t any T ojes for your head 
Of the news tjind fins tfnst weare-a, 
(fome to the pedler, CMoneys a medler, 
That doth vtter all mens ware-a. Exi t 
Seruant. Mayfter, there is three Carters, three Shep. 
hcrds,thrce Neat- herds,threc Swine-herds j haue mad e 

Bb 3 them. 


